ENTER   HORTENSE
but, whatever you do, lead by a hundred yards when
you get to this spot. That means a short seven seconds.
I don't mind Auntie Emma's fouling the trunk, but I
don't want the trunk to foul him. The world would be
the cleaner, but people might begin to ask questions:
and that's the last thing we want."
I drove the Rolls back to the by-road and so to the
pretty dingle where she was to stay. Piers and Berry
followed me in the hired car. Swiftly we hid the tools
in a cleft of a rock, and when I had locked the Rolls,
we washed in the shining water as best we could.
I shall never forget the moments we snatched from
that frantic morning to spend in that perfect place. All
the peaceful charm of Arcadia tugged at the heart, and
strife and haste and scheming seemed empty and hollow
things. The place was an eclogue, breathing a sunny
counsel we could not take, and, as I entered the hired
car and took my seat at the wheel, I could not help
wondering what would have been our fortune before we
saw it again. Then I started the engine, and we made
our way back to the world.
Twenty minutes later we were approaching Eaux
Chaudes.
When we had passed in the dawn, the Customs had
slept: but now an officer stopped us and asked if we
came from Spain. I told him no : that we had gone
by very early and meant to come back,
" Did you not pass yesterday ? "
" Quite right," said I. " You see/ we're exploring
the mountains, and as we're leaving the district we
want to make the most of our time."
The man hesitated.
" Are you going to Laruns, Monsieur ? "
" We're going through Laruns," I said,
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